THE LIMERICK GLOVES                           ,

that admirer suddenly rose in her estimation. Thus, at an
auction, if a lot is going to be knocked down to a lady, who is
the only person that has bid for it, even she feels discontented,
and despises that which nobody covets ; but if, as the hammer
is falling, many voices answer to the question, Who bids more ?
then her anxiety to secure the prize suddenly rises ; and, rather
than be outbid, she will give far beyond its value.

'Why, child,' said Mrs. Hill, 'since you have a pair of
Limerick gloves ; and since certainly that note was an invitation
to us to this ball; and since it is much more fitting that you
should open the ball than Jenny Brown ; and since, after all, it
was very handsome and genteel of the young man to say he
would take you without a farthing in your pocket, which shows
that those were misinformed who talked of him as an Irish
adventurer; and since we are not certain 'twas he made away
with the dog, although he said its barking was a great nuisance ;
there is no great reason to suppose he was the person who made
the hole under the foundation of the cathedral, or that he could
have such a wicked thought as to blow it up ; and since he must
be in a very good way of business to be able to afford giving
away four or five guineas' worth of Limerick gloves, and balls
and suppers ; and since, after all, it is no fault of his to be an
Irishman; I give it as my vote and opinion, my dear, that you
put on your Limerick gloves and go to this ball; and I'll go and
speak to your father, and bring him round to our opinion ; and
then I'll pay the morning visit I owe to the widow O'Neill, and
make up your quarrel with Brian. Love quarrels are easy to
make up, you know; and then we shall have things all upon
velvet again ; and Jenny Brown need not come with her hypo-
critical condoling face to us any more.'

After running this speech glibly off, Mrs. Hill, without waiting
to hear a syllable from poor Phcebe, trotted off in search of her
consort. It was not, however, quite so easy a task as his wife
expected to bring Mr. Hill round to her opinion. He was slow
in declaring himself of any opinion; but, when once he had
said a thing, there was but little chance of altering his notions.
On this occasion, Mr. Hill was doubly bound to his prejudice
against our unlucky Irishman ; for he had mentioned with great
solemnity, at the club which he frequented, the grand affair of
the hole under the foundation of the cathedral; and his suspi-
cions that there was a design to blow it up. Several of the club
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